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several officers advised him to make a retreat with
such regiments as he had yet unbroken; but no-
thing could persuade him to stir a foot, but turn-
ing his flank into a front, he saluted the enemy as
they passed by him in pursuit of the rest, with such
terrible volleys of small shot, as cost them the lives
of abundance of their men.

The imperialists, eager in the pursuit, left him
unbroken, till the Spanish brigade came up and
charged him. These he bravely repulsed with a
great slaughter, and after them a body of dragoons;
till being laid at on every side, and most of his men
killed, the brave old general, with all the rest who
were left, were made prisoners.

The Swedes had a terrible loss here, for almost
all their infantry were killed or taken prisoners.
Gustavus Horn refused quarter several times; and
still those that attacked him were cut down by his
men, who fought like furies, and, by the example of
their general, behaved themselves like lions. But
at last, these poor remains of a body of the bravest
men in the world, were forced to submit. I have
heard him say, he had much rather have died than
been taken, but that he yielded in compassion to so
many brave men as were about him; for none of
them would take quarter till he gave his consent.

I had the worst share in this battle that ever I
had in any action of my life; and that was, to be
posted among as brave a body of horse as any in
Germany, and yet not be able to succour our own
men; but our foot were cut in pieces, as it were,
before our faces; and the situation of the ground
was such as we could not fall in. All that we were
able to do, was to carry off about two thousand of
the foot, who, running away in the rout of the left
wing, rallied among our squadrons, and got away
with us. Thus we stood till we saw all was lost,
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